THE BATTLE OF FRANCE
Each of them has a definite round and serves a
certain number of units several times a day. Perhaps
you'd care to see an army corps telephone exchange?*
He led me down into a deep cellar, thickly
concreted and reinforced with sandbags, railed off
and boarded. The operators sat in their earphones,
working as they might have been doing in the most
peaceful of post-offices. In an adjoining cell were
the 'Telexes*, which transmitted straight to Head-
quarters the messages that the uniformed tele-
graphists tapped out on their keys.
Thus had this imposing cellar, built by some
Frenchman with no thought beyond his wine and
his coal, become the brain of an army.